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TO THE TEACHER 

1. In The Comprehensive Method changes in vowel and 
consonant sounds and the sound values of diphthongs, digraphs, 
and vowel equivalents, are developed without the use of dia- 
critical marks or the memorizing of phonic rules, 

2. This reader is designed for the second half of the first 
year. As in Book One, the work is outlined by months ; this 
plan enables the teacher to note definitely the progress of her 
class. The phonic facts indicated in the outlines for the several 
months should be developed by means of the Letter-Squares 
and Phonic Charts before the lessons illustrating these facts are 
read. After the stories for any one month are read, supple- 
mentary reading should be used until new phonic facts are 
developed. 

3. The child acquires readiness of utterance or word mas- 
tery by means of the simple, logical, comprehensive phonic drill, 
but intelligent reading is far more than the mere calling of 
words. The skilful teacher will lead the child to see that read- 
ing is thought getting and thought expressing. 

4. The selections from Frank Dempster Sherman and Oliver 
Wendell Holmes are used by permission of and by special 
arrangement with Houghton, Mifflin & Co. Grateful acknowl- 
edgment is also made to Oliver Ditson Co., G. P. Putnam's 
Sons, Fleming H. Re veil & Co., The American Tract Society, 
and Mabel L. Pray, for permission to use such of their publica- 
tions as are included in the reader. 

• • • 
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DIRECTIONS TO TEACHERS 

1. SIXTH MONTH 

I. No new phonic facts are developed in this month. 
Review thoroughly all previous facts. 

II. Sight Words: buy, who, guess, word, large, Mrs., caw, 
view, head, ears. 

2. PHONIC FACTS FOR SEVENTH MONTH 

I. Simple phonograms : y initial ; a after w ; equivalents 
of a, e, i, o ; c and g before e, i, or y. 

II. Blended phonograms : ed final after any consonant. 

III. Sight Words : wolf, Alice, lambs, want, door, stalk, 
heart, through. 

3. DRILL 

Equivalent Charts, Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4 

1. The Equivalent Charts (see Book One, page xi) 
illustrate the fact that much may be learned through associa- 
tion. They are to be used in teaching the vowel equivalents 
and digraphs. Keep them in plain sight of the class. Lead 
the child to see that the phonograms grouped on each chart 
have the sound of the indicated vowel. Refer to the charts 
when hesitation is shown over a word containing one of these 
phonograms 

iv 



(a) Write several equivalents and digraphs on the black- 
board. 

Ex. — eigh, oa, igh, ey 9 ea. 

Require the child to find them on the Equivalent Charts and to 
tell what each one says ; thus, "This (pointing to eigh) is on 
A's card ; it says, a. This (oa) is on O's card; it says 0." 

(6) Write lists of words to be sounded, selected from those 
in common use or from advance reading. 

Ex. — play eight eat coat high 

say weight meat goat bright 

day freight mean road night 

Sound : 1, pi ; 2, ay ; 3, play ; 1, eight ; 1, br ; 2, ight ; 3, bright. 

(e) JSa takes both the long and the short sounds of e. 

Give drill similar to that indicated for ow. (See Book 

One, 28, 12.) 

Ex. — neat head 

heap thread 

2. Short a preceded by w sometimes has the sound of short 
0. Place the letter-square w before the short a families on 



the Phonic Charts, noting the change in vowel sound as the 
initial is placed. Avoid the use of the letter-square before at, 

ag, ack, ank, ax. Sound : 1, ab ; 2, 1 wlab. 1, atch ; 2, 1 wjatch. 

3. before e, 1, or y is soft. 

Ex. — spice, excite, fancy. 



Sound: 1, am ; 2, cam. 1, em ; 2, c em. 1, im ; 2, f aim. 
1, om ; 2, dom. 1, um; 2, 1 clum. 

1, anch ; 2, ancfe . 1, ench ; 2, encle . 1, inch ; 2, incp I. 

1, onch ; 2, oncle I. 1, unch ; 2, uncp L ( Oh in onch is like A.) 



4. Q- is often soft before e, i, or y. 



Sound 


:1, 


an 


; ! 


2, 


gan. 


1, 


en; 


i 


2, 


g en. 1, 


in; 2, 




gin. 


1, on ; 2, 


g 


on. 1, un ; 2, 


g 


un. 


1, ag; 2, agi 


B 


. 1, eg ; 2, eg 


e 


. 1, ig ; 2, ig 


e . 1, og ; 


2,og 


e 


. 1, ug; 2, ug 


e . 




1, ai 


*g; 


2 


, ai 


agje 


i 


• 


i, 


ing 


; 2, 


ing 


e 


• 


1, ong 


5 2, ong 


e 


• 



1, ung; 2, ung 

5. Include cy and gy in the drill on endings. (See Book 

One, 28, 3.) 

6. When t or d precedes ed final, e is vocal and a syllable 
is added; otherwise e is silent and the number of syllables is 
not increased. Present ed words in two lists. 



hunted 
planted 
crowded 



killed 

lived 

barked 



Lead the class to see that, e is vocal in the first list because 
either t or d is present before ed. In the second list, ed is not 
preceded by t or d, and e is silent. Sound : 1, h ; 2, unt; 3, ed ; 
4, hunted. 1, k; 2, illed; 3, killed. Drill from the Phonic 
Charts, including any family that does not consist of a single 
vowel followed by a single consonant. 

(a) Write words to which this ending is to be added by 

means of letter-square 



ed 



; as, hate, bake, plant, whine, fish, 

seed. Sound the word. Repeat the sounding as the letter- 
square is placed. 

1, s ; 2, eed 



1, h ; 2, ated I; 3, hated 



ed 



; 3, seed 



ed 



Lead the class to see, — 1st, That e final of the stem is dis- 
placed or covered by the ending; 2d, When e final is not 

vi 



present, the ending is placed after the word ; 3d, That the 
vowel sound in the derivative is the same as that in the primi- 
tive word; 4th, When the vowel in the derivative is not fol- 
lowed by a double letter (or two consonants), it tells its name. 
(6) Add ing and er to words, noting the same points. 

Ex. — hate, 



hat 



ing 



hat 



er 



(<?) Drill from the Phonic Charts. Develop the long vowel 
by affixing the letter-square E to families ending in one con- 
sonant before using the other endings. (See Book One, 24, 
7, a.) 



Keep 



in position. Cover it with 



ed 



to form a 



mg 



with 



er 



family ending in ed ; with 

Ex. — 1, at; 2, atp I; 3, at|ed ; 4, at 



ing 



5, at 



er 



(c?) Arrange words for drill. 



pin 


pine 


hop 


hope 


pinned 


pined 


hopped 


hoped 


pinning 


pining 


hopping 


hoping 


pinner 


piner 


hopper 


hoper 



7. Require individual recitations; the goal is individual 
power. The daily drill from the charts should illustrate every 
combination in turn. 

8. Test the child's power to find out new words by pre- 
senting, as an occasional exercise, words of several syllables 
to be sounded; as, 

understand, understanding, flattering. 

9. Teach the names of the consonants. 

10. Teach the order of letters in the alphabet, using hecto- 
graphed, individual letter-squares. (See Book One, 12, 2.) 
This exercise may be used for seat work by referring the child 
to the order observed upon the Writing Chart. 

vn 



4. PHONIC FACTS FOR EIGHTH MONTH 



I. Simple phonograms : aw, au, ui, ew. 
II. Blended phonograms : ar, preceded by w ; or, preceded 
by w. 

Family names : awl, awk, awn. 

aub, auce, aud, aul, ault, ause. 

aid, all, alk, alt. 

uice, uit. 

III. Sight words : comb, tongue, build, beauty. 

5. DRILL 

1. Refer to Equivalent Chart, No. 6 in teaching and drilling 
on the sound of broad a. L is silent in alk. Illustrate this 
fact by sounding words containing alk, ilk, ulk, oik. 



talk 
silk 



walk 
milk 



chalk 
bulk 



stalk 
yolk 



2. A, in ar preceded by w, generally has the sound of 

broad a. 

Ex. — war, swarm, wart. 

3. Or, preceded by w, generally has the sound of ur. 
Ex. — work, worth, word, worm. 

4. Refer to Equivalent Chart, No. 5 in presenting ui and ew. 

5. By use of the letter-square ending les I with words 



written upon the blackboard, show that some words end with 
the sound of s, others with the sound of es. 

Ex. — f ac es watcn es nos cs 



smil 



es 



watch 
rid 



es 



nos 
jok 



cag 



es 



wash 



es 



es 



shor 



es 



cubes 



vin 



6. PHONIC FACTS FOR NINTH MONTH 



I. Simple phonograms : augh, ough. 
IL Blended phonograms : qu, mb, sten, ften, ear. 

» 

7. DRILL 

1. Augh and ough, before t final, take the sound of broad a. 
Drill from Phonic Chart, No. 3. 



aught 
qaught 






tlaught 



ought 
I blought 

ought 



2. When augh and ough are final and end with the sound 
of / they are blended phonograms. 

Ex. — laugh, cough, enough. 

Cover the initial letters of the word though on Phonic Chart, 
No. 3, with letter-squares to form those of the following words 

that are in the child's vocabulary : dough, rpugh, slough, 

ough, 



tr 



ough, pi ough, 



si 



en 



ough. 



3* Q is always found in combination with u. 
Ex. — quick, quill, conquer, liquid. 
Qu is pronounced \w when initial; when not initial w, in qu 



is often silent. 



Ex. — opaque, mosquito. 



Form words with the letter-square 
Charts. 

Ex. — quack, qu 



qu 



upon the Phonic 



ilt. 



IX 



4. i?, after w, is silent in monosyllables. 

Ex. — crumb, climb. 
Sound: 1, cr; 2, umb; 3, crumb. 

5. I 7 , in the ending ten, after s or / is silent. 

Ex. — often, soften, glisten, moisten. 

6. Ear is like er in earth, pearl, earn, learn, heard. .Ear is 
like ere in wear, bear, tear. 

Ex.— 



w 



ear. 



Drill upon these points from Phonic Chart, No. 3. 

8. PHONIC FACTS FOR TENTH MONTH 

I. Simple phonogram: ph. 
II. Blended phonograms : tion, sion, ous, tious, cious, stle. 

9. DRILL 

1. Ph takes the sound of /. 

Ex. — camphor, Philip. 
Exception : Stephen. 

2. Tion and sion are pronounced shun. 

Ex. — attention, nation, mission, passion. 

3. Ous is pronounced us. 

Ex. — famous, porous. 

4. Tious and cious are pronounced shus. 

Ex. — vexatious, gracious. 

When a vowel (except i) immediately precedes these endings, 
it is long. 

Ex. — nation, specious, motion, fusion, vision, vicious. 
A consonant between the vowel and the ending prevents it 
from being long. 

Ex. — attention, satisfaction. 
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5. When the ending tie is preceded by *, t is silent. 

Ex. — castle, whistle, bustle. 

6. Take note of all words over which there is the least hesi- 
tancy, and include them and words like them in drills. 

7. By this time the child's mastery of the mechanics of 
reading and his ability to obtain the thought of the author is 
shown in the ease with which he reads accurately and intelli- 
gently at sight. 

10. SPELLING 

1. The phonic drill in its analysis of words and grouping 
of phonograms is excellent preparation for written and oral 
spelling. No word should be included in a spelling lesson Jbhat 
is not in the child's vocabulary — that he cannot use intelli- 
gently; but spelling has to do with the structure of words 
rather than with the meaning. To spell is to call up a mental 
picture of a word and translate it into a spoken or written 
picture. It follows that the mental picture must be clear and 
exact before the word can be correctly spelled. The division of 
monosyllables into initial letters and family names as indicated 
in the phonic drill, enables the child to hold in his mental vision 
of a word, not a succession of letters with little relation to 
each other, but the family with its additions. He thinks of 
blended phonograms as units and writes them as such : black is 
not b-l-a-c-k, in which there are five facts to be known and placed 
in order, but bl-ack, in which but two facts are to be noted. 

2. Written spelling should precede oral spelling and should 
begin as soon as the child is able to form letters. Work in 
sorting and selecting individual letter-squares, as suggested in 
Book One, 12, 2, may precede and accompany written spelling. 
The following exercises are suggestive : 

Exercise 1. — Dictate, by sound, simple and blended 
phonograms. These are to be selected from among the indi- 
vidual letter-squares and copied upon a spelling slip. 

xi 



Exercise 2. — Dictate, by sound, simple and blended 
phonograms including initials and family names. These are 
to be written from, ntemory. 

Exercise 3. — Dictate, by sound, short words in a series ; 
as, can, man, ran, fan, — lake, make, rake, take. 

Exercise 4. — Dictate short sentences ; as, I see. I can run. 

Exercise 5. — Copy words found in the reading lesson 
containing ea, ovv, ay, etc. 

11. SPELLING GAMES 

1. Teacher says, " I am thinking of a word like make." 
Child says, " Is it r-a-k-e, rake ? " 

r Teacher. —"No." 

Next child. — " Is it t-a-k-e, take ? " 
Continue till the word is spelled. 

2. Teacher holds up the letter-square ?, saying, 
"Spell the ight word beginning with this letter." 
Child. — " 1-i-g-h-t, light." 

Teacher holds up the letter-square 4, saying, 
" Spell the ite word beginning with this letter." 
Child. — "k-i-t-e, kite." 

3. (a) Present an initial letter-square. Require each child 
in turn to think of a word beginning with the letter or letters 
on the card. Allow each child in turn to form the word of 
which he has thought by placing the initial card in conjunction 
with the family name upon the chart. Require him to spell the 
word after he has withdrawn the card. Work rapidly, using 
several cards in an exercise. 

(J) Select an ending letter-square ; as, ing. The child is to 
place this ending in conjunction with a family name and spell 



the word he has in mind ; thus, ack ing will suggest to him : 

packing, cracking, tacking, etc. At this time limit the use of 
the ending to families ending in two consonants. 

Xll 
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READING FOR SIXTH MONTH 



MEMORY GEM 



How many deeds of kindness 

' A little child may do, 
Although it has so little strength 

And little wisdom too! 
It needs a loving spirit 

« 

Much more than strength to prove 
How many things a child can do 
For others, by its love. 



To the Teacher. — No new phonic facts are developed in 

this month. See Sixth Month, 1, page iv. 

1 



Blending Drill 



one 



none 



done 



very 
every 



love 

glove 

shove 



young dove 



full 
put 



come 



some 



doth 
does 

toe 
hoe 



other 
brother 
mother 
another 

flown 
barn 



" Ho ! Ho ! " said jolly Santa Claus. 

"This stocking is full. 

Not another thing can be put in it." 

" Oh, yes," said a little mouse. 

"I can put something in that stocking." 

" Let me see you do it," said Santa Claus. 

So the mouse began to nibble at the toe. 

" See," said he, " I have put a hole in it." 

2 



come some dove one other 



Many birds have flown south. 

Some birds are here. 

The sparrow is here. 

The snowbird is here. 

I hear the chick-a-dee's cheery song. 

Our doves are in the barn. 

Come to the barn, boys, and see them. 

This white dove is mine. 

Isn't it a pretty one ? 

Our other doves are brown and white. 

I will feed you, pretty doves. 

I have some corn for you. 

I will feed the other birds too. 

What shall I feed the other birds? 

8 



Blending Drill 



idle bible title ogle 

riddle nibble whittle joggle 

cradle table maple bugle 

paddle babble apple struggle 

hammer 
hammering 



buy who 



visit 


kindergarten 


visited 


valentine 


Sight Words 




) guess 


j word 



Guess what I am thinking of 
We buy them from the farmer. 
They have eyes, but they 

cannot see. 
Who can tell what they are ? 
Who can write the word? 




riddle table maple little harness 
nibble stable cradle whittle 

Do you like to guess riddles? 

Here are some. 

Guess them if you can. 

I am very small. 

I am timid. 

I peep at you from a hole. 

I run around after dark. 

I creep under the table. 

I nibble cheese. What am I ? 

I am very strong. 
I have four hoofs. 
Men harness and 

drive me. 
The stable is my 

house. 
What am I ? 






I am made of steel and bone. 
I have a sharp blade. 
Boys use me when they whittle. 
You'll find me in a boy's pocket 
Who can tell what I am? 

I cannot run and play. 
I cannot work. 
I am very helpless. 
I can laugh and cry. 
I sleep in a cradle. Who am I? 

I am a maple tree. 
My leaves are pretty. 
My sap is sweet. 
Men boil my sap. 
What do they make of 
it? 






valentine 
know 

See what I have. 

It is a valentine. 

It is mine. 

I think it is pretty. 

It was sent to me. 

I do not know who sent it. 

There are words on my valentine. 

I can read them. 

They say, "I love you." 

I sent two valentines. 

One of them said, "To my love." 

I sent that one to Papa. 

The other one said, 

" 'Tis a valentine I send you, 
And with love I send it too." 
I sent that one to Mamma. 




BUT A BROOM 

Buy a large ope for the lady, 
And a small one for the baby; 
Come buy, my pretty lady, 
Come buy you a broom. 
Buy a broom! Buy a broom! 

These are the words of an old 

Who knows this song? 

Ask mother if she ever sang it. 




coming color 
insects violets 

Sing, Bluebird! 
Sing of Spring. 
How pretty he is!' 
He swings in the apple tree. 
He has a very sweet song. 
He sings of the coming Spring. 
The flowers awake when he sings. 
Bluebird's back is blue. 
It is the color of blue violets. 
His sharp eyes see insects. 
Insects are his food. 
His nest is in a hole in a tree. 
He likes to hide it. 
Why do birds try to hide their nests? 
Can you sing, " I know the song that 
the bluebird is singing " ? 




children 

blacksmith 

hammer 

anvil 

visit 



Fanny goes to the kindergarten. 

She plays pretty games there. 

She knows many sweet songs. 

One day the children went to visit the 

blacksmith. 
They stood at the door. 
They saw the blacksmith hammer a 

red hot horseshoe. 
They saw the sparks fly from the anvil. 
The blacksmith is a very strong man. 
The children like to see him at work. 




candy meow cunning 

puppy better 

Guess what I have in this basket, NelL 

Is it a doll? 

No, it is not a doll. 

Is it candy? 

No, it is much better than candy. 

Is it alive? Yes. 

Has it fur and does it say, "Meow"? 

Oh, no, no ! Try again. 

Can it fly? 

No, but it can jump and run. 

I guess you have a dog. 

Yes, I have a little puppy. 

See him. 

Is he not cunning? 

Oh, what a cunning little puppy it isl 
u 




# 


s 


Blending 


Drill 




*y 


funny 


pie 


flies 


Willie 


dry 


happy 


die 


tries 


Jamie ' 


try 


softly 


fie 


cries 


Nellie 



twit under mother closet 

twitter •' return other offer 

twittering behind color sofa 

* 

What some children saw this morning. 
Nellie saw two butterflies. 
Willie saw a chipmunk. 
Jamie saw a bumble bee. 
Hattie saw a bluebird. 
Jennie saw a humming bird. 
What did you see? 

Tell what you saw at home. 

Tell what you see at school. 

Tell what you saw last winter. 

12 




J mother 
twitter 
darkness 
returns 



The day is over. 

The sun is behind the hill. 

The sky is red and gold. 

The baby birds twitter in the nest. 

Mother hen has her little chicks under 

her wings. 
The bees have left the flowers. 
Darkness falls over everything. 
It is time to go to bed. 
Sleep, little birds and bees. 
Sleep, little chicks under mother's wing. 
We, too, will sleep until the sun returns. 



head riddle perhaps thirty 

Riddle-me, riddle-me, 

Riddle-me-re. 
Who is there can tell 

These riddles to me? 
None are so blind 

As those that won't see. 

Thirty white horses upon a red hill; 
Now they tramp, now they champ, 
Now they stand still. (Teeth.) 

As deep as a house, as round as a cup, 
And all the king's horses can't pull it 

Up. (A well.) 

I have an eye but I have no head. (Needle.) 

I have a head but I have no eye. (Hn.) 

I have ears but I cannot hear. (com.) 

What can you hear but not see ? (wind.) 

14 



closet 
table 



softly 




Mabel 

Mabel plays "hide 
and seek" with her 
little sister Nell. 

Nell shuts her eyes. 

Mabel hides in the 
closet. 

Nell says : " One, 
two, three, I am looking for thee." 

"Coo, coo," says Mabel very softly. 

Nell looks under the table. 

She looks behind the sofa. . 

Where can Mabel be? 

" Coo, coo," Mabel says again. 

" Oh, there you are. I have found you. 
You are in the closet. Let me hide now." 

15 



Blending Drill 



hungry longer foxes grapes 

angry stronger boxes capes 

dinner lender taste shade 

winner fender haste shady 

I have something in my pocket. 

You never can guess what it is. 

Tell me something about it. 

It is little and it is round. 

Is it a ring? No, it is not. 

Is it a marble? 

No, it is not a marble. 

Where did you get it? 

I found it in my pocket. 

Oh, you never can guess it! 

Well, what is it? 

It is a little round hole. 

16 




Two hungry foxes 
saw grapes up in 
a tree. 
"What fine grapes 
those are ! " said 
one. 
"I think I have not 
seen such ripe 
grapes before. 
I will have some while I rest here in 

the shade. 
How good they will taste!" 
So he jumped and jumped and jumped. 
He could not get one grape. 
"Why don't you got the grapes?" said 

the other fox. 
"They are too green for me," said the 

first fox. 
"I jumped just for fun." 
And off he ran. 



Mrs. pretty singer caw 



saw 




The fox ran into the 

woods. 
He saw a crow up in 

a tree. 
She had a bit of cheese. 
The crow was black as black could be. 
She saw the fox. 
He saw the cheese. 
He was still hungry. 
" Cheese is as good as grapes," said he. 
"I will have that cheese. 
I will get it for my dinner. 
How do you do, Mrs. Crow? 
I am glad to see you," said the fox. 
How pretty you are. 
No bird in the woods is as pretty as 



you. 
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You are so big and black. 

Do you sing, Mrs. Crow? 

Such a fine bird must be a fine singer, 
too. 

How I wish you would sing to me." 

"Caw, caw, caw," sang the crow. 

Down fell the cheese. 

The fox was no longer hungry. 

He did not jump for his dinner that 
time. 



yonder baker who 

Goosey, goosey, gander, 
Who stands yonder? 
Little Betsey Baker, 
Take her up and shake her. 
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view lily 


violet 


buttercup 


all tiger 


shady 


honey 


If you could be 


a flower, 


what would 


you be? 








I would be a buttercup, 
A pretty yellow buttercup, 
Growing in the grass. 



I would be red clover, 

The wild bee would fly over, 
And sip my honey up. 




I would be a lily, 
A spotted tiger lily, 
Upon a waving stem. 



I'd be the sweetest flower of all, 

The little violet blue. 
Down in a shady wood I'd live, 

Half hidden from your view. 




Write the name of a red flower. 
Write the name of a yellow flower. 
Write the name of a blue flower. 
Write the name of a white flower. 
Name a tree that is always green. 
Name a tree that has sweet sap. 
Name something that lives in a tree. 
Name something that grows on a tree. 
Name something that hops in the grass. 
Name a bird that comes in the spring. 



READING FOR SEVENTH MONTH 



MEMORY GEMS 



Kind words are like sunbeams, 
That sparkle as they fall; 

And loving smiles are sunbeams, 
A light of joy to all. — selected. 

A little child may have a happy hand, 
Full of kind deeds 
For many needs. — selected. 



To the Teacher. — Do not attempt the reading of these 
lessons until the phonic facts illustrated on each page have 
been developed in the phonic drill. See Phonic Facts for 
Seventh Month, pages iv-vii. 
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Blending Drill 



yet wan watch go cape 

yonder wad wand goes caper 

yes wash swamp going paper 

take bake chopped rocked 

taker baker picked rolled 

taking baking jumped fished 

taken baked studied played 



Which is the way to London town? 

To London town. 
To London town. 

One foot up, the other foot down, 

And that is the way 
To London town. 
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windmill 
baker 



- miller 
blow 



Blow, wind, blow, and 

go, mill, go ! 
So the miller may 

grind his corn; 
That the baker may 
take it, 
And into rolls make it, 
And send us some hot in the morn. 



How many days has my baby for play ? 

Saturday, Sunday, Monday, 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, 

Saturday, Sunday, Monday. 



How many days are in a week ? 
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Shall I tell you what six little boys did ? 
James played marbles. 



John chopped kindling. 



Henry picked up sticks. 




Willie fished in the brook. 




Harry ran on an errand. 



Charlie raked the yard. 
Which boys helped mother? 



Shall I tell you what six little girls did? 
Nelly rolled hoop. 





Mary studied her lesson. 



Hattie rocked the baby. 





Sarah baked mud pies. 



Fanny washed the dishes. 





Ella jumped rope. 



Which girls played ? 




paper steeple 

Oh, Jack, what are you 
doing ? 

I am flying my kite. 

See what a pretty kite 
I have ! 

It is made of red, white, and blue paper. 
It is very pretty. Did you r. xike it ? 
No, Ned, grandpa made it for me. 
May I help you fly your kite, Jack? 
Yes, Ned, you may hold it while I run. 
Let go now. Up it goes. 
Isn't that fine ! 
I like to watch it. 
How it tugs at the string 
It is like a speck in the sky 
It is far beyond the steeple 
I wish this string was a mile long. 
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looked word never very father's 




Ding dong! ding dong! 
I'll sing you a song, 
"lis about a little bird, 
He sat upon a tree, 
And he sang to me, 
And I never spoke a word. 

Ding dong! ding dong! 
I'll sing you a song. 
'Tis about a little mouse, 
He looked very cunning, 
As I saw him running, 
About my father's house. 
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Blending Drill 

funny carry laid stain 

sunny Harry afraid gain 

tail hay eat ear 

sail say meat dear 
pail day beat near 

Harry likes to play showman. 
" Come to my show, girls," he says. 
"See, I have some wild beasts. 
You need not be afraid. 
I will not let them eat you. 
This is a mother lion. 
These are three baby lions. 
See them crouch and spring. 
Sometimes they growl and scratch." 
" Oh, Harry, how funny you are ! 
That is our cat and her kittens." 
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want funny tail ears carry 

Oh, Joe, you funny dog ! 
Why did you wake up 

from your nap ? 
Why do you wag your 
tail, and make your 
ears stand up? 
Why don't you lie down and sleep? 
You think I am going out. 
You want to go with me, do you? 
Well, old dog, come along. 
You may carry this basket for me. 



If you could fly up to the sky, 
What would you go to see ? 



hay eats nothing does water 




This little cow eats grass, 
This little cow eats hay, 
This little cow drinks water, 
This little cow runs away, 
This little cow does nothing 
But just lie down all day; 
We'll whip her. 



eight speak field boat 

weigh leaf shield afloat 

weight beam yield goat 

high face head like 

bright lace breast liking 

light place feather liked 

i 

night grace weather liker 



Do your best, your very best, 

And do it every day; 
Little boys and little girls, 

That is the wisest way selected. 



What lessons do you have in school? 
Which lesson do you like the best? 
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head face 



speak 



night 



I see something that has hands 

but no feet. 
It has a face but no head. 

It holds its hands before its 

face. 
One hand is short, and the 

other is long. 
It cannot speak, but it tells 

something. 
We have one at home. 




i 



i 



It tells me when to go to school. 

At night, Mamma looks at it, and says, 

" Come, little boy, the sandman is 
here." 

Then I give Papa and Mamma a good- 
night kiss. 

This is a riddle. Tell it if you can. 
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each coat 

leaf cover 

remember April 
forgotten Alice 

" Rock-a-bye, baby, 
On the tree top ! 
When the wind blows, 
The cradle will rock." 
"0, ho! I think that's a silly song. 
I have never seen babies in tree tops." 
"Haven't you, Ned? Come with' me. 
I'll tell you about many babies up in 

the tree tops. 
Do you see that nest in the apple tree ? 
Do you remember seeing the pretty 

baby robins last spring?" 
"I remember now, Alice; I had for- 
gotten about them." 
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" See all those brown buds. 

They are cradles. 

Leaf babies are in some of the cradles. 

Flower babies are in others. 

They sleep while Jack Frost is here. 

The brown coats cover them and 

keep the cold away. 
All winter long the winds rock them. 
When March winds are over and 

4 

April showers fall, they peep out." 
" I did not think of the buds, Alice. 
It is not a silly song, after all." 



April ! April ! are you here ? 

Oh, how fresh the wind is blowing ! 
See ! the sky is bright and clear, 

Oh, how green the grass is growing! 
April ! April ! are you here ? 

— From Apple Blossoms, by permission of G. P. Putnam's Sons. 
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through tight bright light night eight 




Good night, 

Sleep tight, 

Wake up bright 

In the morning light, 

To do what's right, 

With all jour might. 



•Wee Willie Winkie 

Runs through the town, 

Upstairs and down- 
stairs, 

In his night gown, 

Tapping at the win- 
dow, 

Crying at the lock, 

"All the children in their beds? 

For it's now eight o'clock." 
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day beam field 
waking lambs 

The sun woke me 

this morning. 
It shone on my face. 
It was saying "Good morning" to me. 
I said, " Thank you, kind sun, for waking 

me. 
I like your bright warm sunshine. 
You make me happy when you shine. 
Shine on the flowers and wake them up. 
Shine on the little birds in the nest. 
Shine on the bees and butterflies. 
Shine on the lambs in the field. 
Shine in my heart. 
Then I will be a sunbeam. 
I will be mamma's sunbeam to-day." 
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Blending Drill 



they 
gray 

great 



tease 
please 



once 



break twice 



invite frighten 



dead piece 
ready pieces 



age 
cage 



tired 
hired 



locked churned 



invited frightened rolled turned 



I'm a pretty little thing, 
Always coming with the spring; 
In the meadows green I'm found, 
Peeping just above the ground, 
And my stalk is covered flat 
With a white and yellow hat ! 

— From Song Echoes from Child Land, by permission 
of Oliver Ditson Company, owners of the copyright. 
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The little stars came out to see 
Where their dear mother moon might 

be. 
They twinkled for her all the night, 
But not once did she come in sight. 
Little stars, bright stars, 
Looking for the moon, 
Do not cry, little stars, 
She'll be back soon. 

Again the stars came out to see 
Where their dear mother moon might 

be. 
They found her looking thin but bright, 
And sang together at the sight. 

Mother moon, dear moon, ^ 

Have you come to stay ? ^ 
Shine with us, mother moon, 
Till the morning gray. 



door wolf first once houses 




Once upon a time three little pigs made 

houses for themselves. 
The first little pig made a house of hay. 
When it was done, she sat down to rest. 
Soon a wolf came to the door. 
"Let me in, little pig, let me in." 
" Oh, no," said the pig, " I will not let 

you in." 
"Then," said the wolf, "I'll huff and I'll 

puff and I'll blow your house away." 
So he did, and ate up the little pig. 
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second 


window please 


pieces 
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The second little pig made her house 

of twigs. 
When it was done, she sat down to rest 

at the window. 
Soon the wolf came to her door. 
"Let me in, little pig, please do." 
" No indeed," said the pig, " I will not 

let you in." 
"Then I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll 

blow jour house to pieces." 
So he did, and ate up the little pig. 



Now, the third little pig made her 

house of bricks. 
Soon the wolf rapped at her door. 
" Little pig, little pig, let me come in." 
" No, no, I will not," said the pig, 

" I know what you have come for." 
" Then I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll blow 

your house down," said the wolf. 
So he huffed and he puffed, but he 

could not blow the house down. 
He must think of some other plan to 

get this little pig. 




The next day he came again to the 
little pig's house. 

"My dear pig," said the wolf, "I know 

where there are some nice turnips. 

I think you would like some." 
"Yes, I would," said the pig; "where 

are they?" 
"In Mr. Smith's field. 
Go with me to-morrow morning at six 

o'clock to get some." 
The next morning the little pig went 

to the field at five o'clock. 

She was home long before the wolf came. 
"Are you ready, little pig?" said the wolf. 
"Yes," said the pig, "I was ready long 

ago. 
I couldn't wait for you. 
I went alone and have just come back." 
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The next day he came again. 

" Dear little pig," said he, " I saw some 

fine apples on a tree, yesterday. 
Wait for me to-morrow morning, and 

I'll help you get some." 
"Thank you," said the pig. 
Next morning she 

ran off and got 

the apples. 
She was almost 

home when the 

wolf came. 
He ran after her 

crying, " Wait 

for me. 
I want an apple, little pig." 
" Here is one," said the little pig, toss- 
ing an apple far beyond him. 
As he turned to pick it up, she slipped 

into the house and locked the door. 




The next day he came again. 

" I have come to invite you to the 

fair," he said. " Will you go ? " 
"Oh, yes," said the pig, "I will go. 

When shall we start?" 
"I will come for you after dinner," 

said the wolf 
But the little 

pig went alone 

before dinner. 
She was going 

home with a 

churn when she saw the wolf coming. 
She hid in the churn. 
It rolled down the hill. 
The wolf had a great fright. 
He did not know what it was. 

want almost to-morrow yesterday 
invite fright chimney once 




He ran home at once. 

Then he went to the little pig's house 

to tell her how frightened he had 

been. 
"It was a churn," said the pig. 
"I was in it when it rolled down the 

hill." 
"I will eat you for that," said the wolf. 
"I shall get down the chimney." 
Then the pig made a big fire in the 

fireplace. 
The wolf fell into it and was burned up. 
The little pig lived happy ever after. 




READING FOR EIGHTH MONTH 



MEMORY GEM 



Buttercups and Daisies — 

Oh! the pretty flowers! 
Coming ere the spring-time, 

To tell of sunny hours. 
While the trees are leafless, 

While the fields are bare, 
Buttercups and Daisies 

Spring up everywhere. 



— Mary Howitt. 



To the Teacher. — Do not attempt the reading of these 
lessons until the phonic facts illustrated on each page have 
been developed in the phonic drill. See Phonic Facts for 
Eighth Month, page viii. 
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Blending Drill 



saw fall edge warm large 

caw stall sedge want charge 

walk shawl dew nappiest canary 

talk crawl flew velvety delighted 

chalk sprawl new animal visitor 



Come, my children, come away, 
For the sun shines bright to-day; 
Bring the. hoop and bring the ball, 
Come with happy faces all; 
Let us make a merry ring. 
Talk and laugh and dance and sing, 
Get your hats and come away, 
For it is a pleasant day. 
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butterflies among feelers flew 

Butterflies are pretty things. 
They fly among the flowers. 
They look like flying flowers. 
One day a butterfly lit on my hand. 
I could see its colors very well. 
I stood very still. 
I did not wish it to fly away. ' 
When it shut its wings I could 

see the under side. 
It had two long feelers. 
It had six slender legs. 
Its eyes were very bright. 
After a while it flew away. 
I could see it 

among the f ^1§h|1^' 

flowers. %$r^ 





Away goes the butterfly, 
To catch it I will never try; 
The butterfly's about to light, 
I would not have it if I might. 



— From Chinese Mother Goose Rhtmeb : Bevelx. 




Mary had a pretty bird, 

Feathers bright and yellow, 

Slender legs — upon my word 
He was a pretty fellow. 

The sweetest notes he always sung, 
Which much delighted Mary; 

And near the cage she'd ever sit 
To hear her own canary. 







There was a crow upon a tree, 
And close by was another. 

"Caw," said the crow upon the tree, 
And "Caw, caw," said the other. 

I saw the crows, and they saw me, 

And what they did I'll tell to thee. 



The first black crow upon the tree 

Said softly to the other, 
" I think there's some one watching me, 

Let's fly away, my brother." 
And so they slowly flapped away, 
And I saw them no more that day. 
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warm called once April 

"April showers 

Bring May flowers." 

April is a spring month. 

It is the time of swell- 
ing buds. 

It is called the month of showers. 

The south wind blows and the warm 
rain falls. 

The wind blows the old leaver away. 

It says, "Where are you, Pussy Willow? 

Spring is coming. 

Put on your gray fur bonnet." 

The rain says, "Wake up, pretty flowers, 

Spring is coming." 

The brooks are free once more. 

They sing about the coming spring. 



visitor paws shawl walked curled 




My kitten followed me to school one day. 
Miss Grey said, "Kitty is our visitor. 
We must be very kind to 

her. 
If the room is very still, 

Kitty will be happy." 
Kitty walked around the 

room. 

She. looked out of the window. 
Miss Grey laid a shawl on a table. 
After a while Kitty found the shawl. 
She curled up on it and went to sleep. 
"While she was asleep, Miss Grey told 

us about her paws. 
We saw the soft pads and the sharp 

claws. We counted her toes. 
How many do you think there were ? 
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Aiil ih*f j.»i^^st "^riilk is Glided. 

O^e l<rk-k &ii-3 7l<rn ai! other. 
Aid the LiirLesT 'w-^A is made. 
One f-uke and then an other. 
And tLe deepest snow is laid. 



** A man of words and not of deeds, 
I » like a garden full of weeds; 
For when the weeds begin to grow, 
Then doth the garden overflow." 
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shining dancing fairy break 



Children, blow 

The merry bubbles, 
Watch them grow 

And float away. 

See the colors, 
Shining colors, 

Softly o'er 

The bubbles play. 

Dancing bubbles, 
Fairy bubbles. 
At a touch 
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They break in spray. 
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know meow paws wall walk 
comb tongue claws small large 

"How it rains! We cannot go out. 
I^t us play games. 
T know a tine game." 
"What is it, Tom? 

Do tell us." 
" It's a guessing game. 
I'll play I'm an animal. 
1/11 tell all about myself. 
You may guess what 

I am." 
" Oh, yes, Tom, that will be fun." 
"I have four legs and four paws. 
I have a smooth, wet tongue. 
1 have coarse hair on my body. 
I can track my master. 
I smell his footsteps. 
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I like bones. Sometimes I hide them." 

"I know! I know! a dog!" 

"That's right. It's your turn, Nell." 

"Let me think. I have a long head. 

I have soft, velvety lips. 

I am large. I love to run fast. 

I have one toe on each foot. 

I walk on the edge of my toenail. 

I have long hair on my neck. 

I have a short tail with long hair on it. 

I eat hay and oats." 

" Is it a horse ? " 

"Yes, John, you're right. 

It's your turn now." 

"I know a hard one. I am small. 

My eyes are like black beads. 

There is soft, gray fur on my body. 

There is no fur on my long tail. 
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I like cheese. 

I live in a hole in the wall." 

"I know that. It's a mouse. 

That wasn't hard. It's your turn, Ben." 

" I sleep in the daytime. I hunt at night. 

I can see well at night. 

My feet have pads so I can walk softly. 

1 have little pockets on my feet. 

I draw my claws into them. 

I sharpen my claws on trees. 

My coat is of soft, thick fur. 

I do 'not like to get it wet. 

I wash and comb it every day. 

I carry a comb and brush on my tongue. 

I do not like dogs. 

"Me-ow, me-ow, me-ow. 

Is that right, Ben? 

What a fine game!" 
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feathers snowbird oriole solemn 




If you could be a bird, what would 
you be ? 

Would you be a robin 
with russet red breast ? 

Or would you be a blue- 
3 bird in blue feathers 
* dressed ? 

Would you sit on a tree 
like the solemn black 

crow? 

Or would you be a snow- 
bird and fly with the 
snow? 






Would you swing in 
the elm as an oriole 





Or would you fly as a lark 
at the dawn of the day ? 
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SOMETHING TO ANSWER 



What is your name ? 

Where do you live ? 

What day of the week is this ? 

What month is this ? 

How many days in a week ? 

How many days in a school week ? 

How old are you ? 

When is your birthday ? 

How many brothers have you ? 

How many sisters have you ? 

At what time in the morning do you 

start for school ? 
Have you ever been tardy? 
What do you learn to do in school ? 
What is your teacher's name ? 
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Blending Drill 



caw 
claw 
lawn 
dawn 



wear 



tear 
bear 
pear 



alder 
alter 



war 



dew fruit 



warm mew 



suit 



• • 



also 


warn 


new juice 


almost 


ward 


stew music 


worm 


four 


beauty 


word 


fourth 


beautiful 


worth 


early 


beautifully 


world 


earth 


wonderfully 



t> 



When wake the violets, Winter dies ; 
When sprout the elm-buds, Spring 
is near ; 
When lilacs blossom, Summer cries, 

Spring is here ! " 



" Bud, little roses ! 
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— O. W. Holmes. 




Winter has gone. 
It is spring now. 
I can see the blue 

sky. 

I can feel the soft air on my face. 
I went into the woods yesterday. 
It was warm in the sunshine. 
I saw some pretty green moss. 
I called to the flowers. 
I said, "Wake up, pretty flowers. 
Spread out your tiny white roots. 
Shake out your tender green leaves. 
Hold up your pretty silk dresses. 
I love you, little flowers. 
I wish to see you." 
I think the warm sunshine called them. 
A crow was on a tree. 
It said, "Caw, caw," and flew away. 

62 



friends 



alder 



shawl 



wears 




I think the brook is glad spring is here, 

It sings such a happy song. 

It is glad to see its friends again. 

The leaf babies are waking up. 

They have been asleep all winter. 

The winds have rocked them. 

Their coats have kept them warm. , 

Pussy Willow is out. 

All the children are glad to see her. 

She wears her fur hood. 

Birds and bees are here. 

"Alder by the river 

Shakes out her powdery curls." 

The world is growing beautiful 

For little boys and girls. 
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happened cuddled fussing music 




A robin's nest was hidden under the 
leaves on the tree. 

There were three baby robins in the 
nest. 

They were all alone. 

Mother Robin had gone to market. 

"Stop pushing me," said Speck. 

"You take up too much room," said 
Fleck. 

" Oh dear," said baby Sweet to her- 
self, "I wish Mamma would come." 

Just then something happened. 

The babies heard a strange sound. 



It was pitter, patter, pitter, patter, pit. 

There was no fussing after that. 

All three babies cuddled down and 
wished for mother. 

Just then she lit on the edge of the 
nest. 

She carried the dinner in her bill. 

How wide those mouths opened when 
the babies saw her! 

How good the dinner tasted ! 

" Listen to the music, babies," she said. 

" Listen to the music of the rain." 

" Is that rain ? " said all three. 

"We thought it was something dread- 
ful, and we were afraid." 



Robin redbreast's here again, 
Singing in the April rain, 
Watch him hop across the lawn, 
He's astir from early dawn. 
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voice shining 




Why blows the breeze so sweet? 
It plays among the flowers 
That blossom at your feet. 

Why bloom the flowers so fair? 
They love the shining sun, 
And in his beauty share. 

Why shines the sun so bright ? 
It hears the voice of God, 
Saying, "Let there be light." 
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I am taking Harry's 

dinner to him. 
It is in this basket. 
He forgot it this 

morning. 
He goes to school 

every day. 
I don't know why he goes. 
There are no bones in school. 
I have smelled all around, but have 

never found any. 
There are desks and black walls in 

school. 
Harry sits at a desk and looks at a book. 
Sometimes he stands at the wall. 
He makes white marks on it. 
When the children march, I bark. 



Gk>od-by. 



I must hurry. 
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Charlie likes to ride 

on horseback. 
When he was a very 

little boy he rode 

a funny horse. 
It was papa's foot. 
Papa held his hands so that he could 

not fall off. 
This horse went bumpity-bump, bumpity- 

bump. 
Now he is too big for papa's foot. 
He has a rocking horse. 
The name of this horse is Billy. 
Billy never runs away. 
He is never lame. He never kicks. 
Charlie jumps on his back and away he 

goes. 
Rockity-rock, rockity-rock, goes Billy. 



Charlie has a little kitty. 

Once he took kitty for a ride on Billy. 

Kitty did not like to ride. 

She said, " Meow ! Let me go. I do not 

like to ride. I like to walk." 
Mary is Charlie's little sister. 
She likes to ride. 

He holds her, as she sits on Billy's back. 
He says, " Be very careful, Billy, do not 

run too fast. 
Little sister must not fall off." 
When Charlie is older he will have a 

live horse. 
Then he will trot, trot, trot, down the 

street. 
What fine times he will have ! 
Do you not think he will be happy? 

» 

Do you ever ride on horseback ? 
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READING FOR NINTH MONTH 



MEMORY GEM 

Flag of our country brave, 

Red, white, and blue, 
We love to watch thee wave; 

Our love is true. 
Oh! let us loudly sing! 
Loud let our praises ring. 
Praise to this noble thing, 

Red, white, and blue. 

— Selected. 



To the Teacher. — Do not attempt the reading of these 

lessons until the phonic facts illustrated on each page have 

been developed in the phonic drill. See Phonic Facts for 

Ninth Month, pages ix-x. 
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queer 


square 


squeal 


first 


queen 


squire 


quickly- 


second 


quack 


squirrel 


quiet 


third 


weigh 


> 

pipes 




twinkling 


weight 


wipes 




sprinkling 


freight 


stripes 


i 


sparkling 


though 


earth 


• 


chanced 


thought 


learn 




danced 


through 


heard 




glanced 



A cent is a small coin. 
What can you buy with a cent ? 
A dime is ten cents. 
If you had a dime, what could you 
buy? 







This is a prism. 

It is a piece of glass. 

■ 

It has three sides. 

A wonderful thing happens when the 

sun shines through it. 
Beautiful colors come into sight. 
They dance on the wall. They shine 

on the floor or on our clothes. 
We call them color fairies. 
Red is the first fairy. Apples are red. 
Clouds at sunset are red. 

Sometimes little girls' dresses are red. 
Orange is the second fairy. 
Think of a fruit that is this color. 
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Yellow, the third fairy, lives in yellow 
sun, yellow gold, yellow flowers. 

The fourth fairy lives in green grass. 

The fifth fairy is in the blue sky. 

Violet is the sixth fairy. 

Some flowers are violet color. 

Wherever we look in earth or sky we 
see these fairies. 

We see all the colors in the rainbow. 

Look for it in the sky after the rain. 




"My heart leaps up when I behold 
A rainbow in the sky." 
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My country, 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of Liberty! 

Of thee I sing; 
Land where our fathers died, 
Land of the Pilgrims' pride, 
From every mountain side 

Let Freedom ring! 

— Samuel F. Smith. 

What is the name of our country ? 
Why do we like to sing a song about it ? 




I see you, little stars, 
I see you in the night; 
You shine far, far above me, 
With your pretty, twinkling light. 

Where are you in the daytime ? 
I've looked for you in vain. 
Only when the darkness falls 
Do you shine out again. 

How many stars there are ! 
All night long they twinkle in the sky. 
Who can tell where the stars are in the 
daytime ? 



square spangled once hurrah 

There are stars on our flag. 

Can you count them? 

They are white stars on a blue square. 

There is a star for every state. 

Do you know the name of your state ? 

Our flag has stripes, too. 

The stripes are red and white. 

Who can count them? 

Our flag is red, white, and blue. 

Red says, "Be brave." 

White says, "Be pure." 

Blue says, " Be true." 

We will be brave, and pure, and true. 

We love our flag. 

We love to see it wave. 

How beautiful it is ! 
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It is the star spangled banner. 
Our flag is called 

"The Stars and Stripes." 
Hurrah for "The Stars and Stripes!" 
Who made the first flag? 
Where have you seen the flag? 
Is there one on your schoolhouse? 



We will hail our flag so true, 

In a hearty manner, 
Hail the red and white and blue 

On our fair banner. 
See it waving in our sight, 
O'er this western land so bright, 
Always standing for the right. 

Loud, cheer our banner! 

— From Motion Sonos by Mabel L. Prat. 
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One warm day 

last summer I 

threw myself 

on the grass. 
I saw beautiful 

white clouds in 

the blue sky. 
I thought that it 

would be fun to ride on a cloud. 
I wondered how the earth would look. 
I was gently lifted high into the air. 
"Oh, dear, I shall fall!" I said; but I 

did not fall. 
I was riding on a soft, white cloud. 
I could see our house and the garden. 
I could see the church and the steeple. 
I saw the roofs of the houses. 
The woods looked like a green carpet. 
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I could not see the tree trunks. 

The river looked like a silver ribbon. 

Far, far away we flew, higher than a 

kite could fly. 
I said, " How shall I get home again ? 

Mamma will want her little boy." 
I tried to jump from the cloud, and 

found myself sitting on the grass. 
I had been asleep all the time. 
I ran quickly into the house. 
" Oh, mamma," I said, " I am so glad to 

see you! It is so nice to be at 

home again ! " 
I told mamma about my dream. 
She was glad it was not true. So was I. 




does heart know beauty blithe 

We have a little baby at home. 
We love her dearly. 
How tall is the baby? 
Papa says she is as high as his heart. 
How much does she weigh? 
I don't know, but my mamma says she 
is worth her weight in gold. 

Baby, what does the robin say? 

Do you hear his evening song? 
He sits and sings his sunset lay 

With a heart all blithe and strong. 
He sings, "Good night, my baby dear, 
Sleep soft, sleep well, and do not fear, 
For somehow I know as I sit and sing, 
That God takes care of everything. 

— From Ous Baby, by permission of Am. Tract Co. 
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crooked 
together 



sixpence 
caught 



against 
bought 




There was a crooked man, 
and he went a crooked mile; 

He found a crooked sixpence 
against a crooked stile. 

He bought a crooked cat, 

which caught a crooked mouse; 

And they all lived together, 
in a little crooked house. 
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Blending Drill 



laugh crumb 
laughing thumb 
laughed climb 



happily 
merrily 

gentle 
gently 



remember 
September 

babies 
fairies 



bought caught 

brought naughty 

thought daughter 

listen often 

fasten soften 

succeed against 

danced clothes 



u 
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Two little dogs 

Sat by the Are, 

Over a fender of 
coal dust. 

Said one little 
dog 

To the other lit- 
tle dog, 

" If you don't bark, why, I must." 



chanced 



often 



foreign 




I often sit and wish that I 
Could be a kite up in the sky, 
And ride upon the breeze, and go 
Whatever way it chanced to blow; 
Then I could look beyond the town, 
And see the river winding down, 
And follow all the ships that sail 
Like me before the merry gale, 
Until at last with them I came 
To some place with a foreign name. 

— Frank Dempstek Sherman - . 




heard 
crumbs 
clothes 

I heard a queer noise last night. 

It woke me out of sleep. 

I did not dare sit up in bed. 

I pulled the clothes over my head and 
lay quietly. 

I tried to think what it could be. 

I thought it might be a tiger. 

Then I thought it might be the lion 

out of my picture book. 
Oh, dear, if papa would only come 

with his gun ! 
After a while I peeped out. 
What do you think I saw? 
Mot a lion. Mot a tiger. 
It was a little mouse on the chair. 
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My jacket was on that chair. 

The mouse was at my jacket. 

It sat on its hind legs like a squirrel. 

It was eating crumbs out of my pocket. 

I sat right up in bed, and laughed out 

loud. 
How quickly that mouse jumped! 
It was out of sight in a twinkling. 




Three little kittens were lost one day. 

"Meow," said one, "Meow," said two. 

"Meow," said kitten three. 

"Where is mamma?" 

"Where is mamma?" 

"Oh, there is mamma!" said the three. 
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Do look at my new wheel. 

Is it not a pretty one ? 

I have named it "Traveller." 

That is a good name for a wheel. 

It was papa's birthday gift to me. 

How glad I was when the express 

brought it home. 
I jumped on it at once and tried to 

ride, but I quickly fell off. 
Papa laughed at me. He said, 
"If at first you don't succeed, 
Try, try again." 



That is a very good rule to follow. 

Do you not think it is? 

I did try again and again. 

I do not fall off at all now. 

I can ride quite well. 

When mamma wishes me to go to the 

village, I jump on "Traveller," and 

am off in a twinkling. 
How quickly the errand is done! 
I often ride early in the morning. 
Sometimes papa rides with me. 
Sometimes I pretend that "Traveller" 

has wings, and that I am flying 

swiftly through the air. 
I think my wheel must know how I 

feel, for it goes fast or slow as I 

wish to go. 
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I'LL TRY. 

Two robin red-breasts built a nest 

Within a hollow tree; 
The hen sat quietly at home, 

The cock sang merrily; 
And all the little ones said, 

Wee-wee ! wee-wee ! wee-wee ! 

One day the sun was warm and bright, 

And shining in the sky. 
Cock Robin said, "My little dears, 

"Tis time you learned to fly;" 
And all the little ones said, 

"I'll try! I'll try! I'll try!" 

I know a child, and who she is 

I'll tell you by and by. 
When mamma says, "Do this" or "that," 

She says, "What for?" and, "Why?" 
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She'd be a better child by far, 
If she would say, "I'll try." 



I hear a cheery song; 

"lis little robin red. 
"Get up, get up," he seems to sing, 

"Get up from sleepy bed. 

"Fly in the cool air sweet, 

Run in the grass with me. 
Watch out for worms ; they're good to 
eat, 
I pick up all I see. 

"Why do you lie in bed 
When waking is such fun? 

Night is the time for rest and sleep, 
But joy comes with the sun." 
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A naughty kid strayed from home. 

It ran quite out of sight. 

Soon it met a big wolf. 

"Oh ! " cried the kid, "what shall I do ? 

I fear this wolf will eat me." 

"Yes," laughed the wolf, showing his 

big white teeth. 
"That is just what I mean to do." 
"Don't eat me just now," begged the 

kid. "Let us have some fun first. 
If you will sing, I will dance." 
So the fun began. 



"What beautiful music," cried the kid. 
"Could you sing a little faster?" 
"Yes," said the wolf, "I will sing 

faster." 
So the kid danced 




" I have never heard 

such fine music," 

said the kid. 
"Could you sing a little louder? I 

should like to dance once more." 
"Very well," said the wolf, "I will sing 

a little louder." 
Now the sheep dogs heard the music. 
"Oh, kind wolf, I hear the dogs quite 

near," cried the kid. 
"Hurry! hurry! run for your life! 
Another day we will finish." 
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"I'll remember," said the wolf, as he 

sprang out of sight. 
A few days after the wolf saw the 

kid again. 
It was on the edge 

of a steep rock, 

where he could 

not climb. 
"Come down and 

finish our dance," said the wolf. 
"Oh, no, good wolf," said the kid. "I 

do not feel like dancing to-day." 
"Then come down and visit with me 

while we eat," said the wolf. "The 

grass is very sweet and fresh." 
"Thank you," said the kid. 
"If I went down there, I fear I should 

not eat much grass. 
I do not wish to be caught twice." 



READING FOR TENTH MONTH 



MEMORY GEM 

For flowers that bloom about our feet; 

■ 

For tender grass, so fresh, so sweet; 
For song of bird and hum of bee ; 
For all things fair we have or see, — 
Father in heaven, we thank thee ! 

For blue of stream and blue of sky; 
For pleasant shade of branches high; 
For fragrant air and cooling breeze ; 
For beauty of the blooming trees, — 
Father in heaven, we thank thee ! 

— Selected. 



To the Teacher. — Do not attempt the reading of these 
lessons until the phonic facts illustrated on each page have 
been developed in the phonic drill. See Phonic Facts for 
Tenth Month, pages x-xi. 
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flashing listen warmth tries 
flickering fairies murmur builds 

There is a fireplace in Mary's house. 
When the evening is cool, papa builds 
a fire there. 

Mary sits by the fire. 

She holds out her hands to feel the 

warmth. 
' Pussy sits beside her. 
Mary likes the flashing, flickering light. 
She likes the rushing and roaring of 

the flames. 
She tries to count the sparks as they 

" Listen," she says, "the fire talks to me ! 
It tells me fairy stories. 
It tells me of the fairies of the wood. 
I can see them dancing in the light." 
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When I sit before the Are 
Watching flame, and smoke, and spark, 
Fairy folk I seem to see, 
Dancing in and out the dark. 

In the rushing of the Are, 
I can hear them murmur low; 
Fairy tales they're telling me, 
Fairy tales of long ago. 

What do you see in the fire? 
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sunny author learned watched 

money diseases country fringed 

grocer early rippled orphan 
carpenter chattered 

■ 

The rainbow comes and goes, 
And lovely is the rose. 
The moon doth with delight 
Look round her when the heavens 
are bare. 
Waters on a starry night 
Are beautiful and fair. 

— Wordsworth. 

There's something in a flying horse, 
There's something in a huge balloon ; 
But through the clouds I'll never float 
Until I have a little boat, 
Whose shape is like a crescent moon. 

— Wordsworth. 
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honey dusty yellow 

Did you ever see 

a honey-bee? 
Where do honey- 
^ *~* bees live? 

Where do they fly ? 
What do they get from the flowers? 
Why is the bee such a dusty fellow? 
What does he do with the yellow dust ? 
H&&H Do you like honey ? 




"Why do the honey-bees 
Suck from the clover 
Sweets upon sweets 
Through the long summer day?" 

— Selected. 
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WHAT HEN DO 



A farmer ploughs the land and sows 

the field. 
A carpenter builds houses. 
A shoemaker makes boots and shoes. 
A baker makes bread, cake, and pies. 
A grocer sells many kinds of food. 
A tailor' makes men's clothing. 
A doctor cures diseases. 
A shepherd tends sheep. 
An author writes books. 
An artist makes beautiful pictures. 
What will you be when you grow up ? 
Whatever you do, do it well. 

Even a child is known by his doings, 
whether his work be pure and whether 
it be right. 

— The Bible. 
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orphan strawberries climbed waving 




Mary is a little city child. 

She is an orphan. Her father and 

mother are dead. 
She lives in a large Home, with many 

other orphan children. 
Sometimes kind country friends write 

to the teachers at the Home. 
They say, "We wish a visit from a 

little child. Send us one." 



This spring Mary went into the country. 

She went to visit Mrs. Williams. 

She had never before seen the hills 

and the woods. 
She had a merry playmate in a little 

brook that rippled over the stones. 
She found wild strawberries, red and 

sweet, in the tall 

grass. 
Yellow buttercups and 

white fringed dai- 
sies nodded at her 

as she played in 

the meadow. 
She climbed the old apple tree, and 

rocked on the swaying boughs. 
She watched the robins build their nests, 

and heard the birds sing. 
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The gray squirrel chattered at her 

from the branches of the oak tree. 
She watched bright butterflies ~ with 

their slowly waving wings. 
She followed the honeybees from flower 

to flower. 
"I did not know the world was so 

beautiful," she said. 
Mary was a very happy little girl. 
She was also a very willing little girl. 
She helped Mrs. Williams in many 

ways. 
She learned to do many useful things. 
Mary is not going back to the Home. 
Mrs. Williams says the house would 

be lonely without her. 

So she is to be a little country girl. 
Do you not think she will be happy? 
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pleasantest rippling cushion early 
countryside minnows velvety heard 

whistle orphan vacation seasons 
thistle Philip station pieces 

city china quail woodpecker 

country caught queer insects 
bridles dozen gayly gallop 



How pleasant the life of a bird must be, 
Flitting about in each leafy tree — 
In the leafy trees, so broad and tall, 
Like a green and beautiful palace hall. 



How pleasant the life of a bird must be, 
Flitting about in each leafy tree! 
And away through the air what joy to go, 
And to look on the bright green earth below! 



— Mary Howitt. 
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Thistle-seed, thistle-seed, 

Fly away, fly, 
The hair on your body 

Will take you up high; 
Let the wind whirl you 

Around and around, 
You'll not hurt yourself 

When you fall to the ground. 

— From Chihbsb Motheb Goosb Rhymes : Retell. 

Why does the thistle-seed fly away? 
Name another seed that flies on the 
wind. 



minnows cushions china meadows 




When Grandma was a little girl she 

and her sister lived in the country. 
They played in a sunny meadow. 
Grandma and her sister would often 

take off their shoes and stockings 

and wade in the brook. 
It was great fun to feel the rippling 

water on their feet. 
They tried to catch the silver minnows 

with bent pins, but they never 

caught one. 



They sent chips loaded with pebbles 

sailing down the brook. 
Sometimes they played that the leaves 

floating in the brook were fairy 

ships sailing to the sea. 
In the meadow were old tree stumps 

with velvety moss cushions at the 

roots. 
These were fine playhouses. 
One side of the stump was the kitchen. 
The other side was the parlor. 
The moss cushions made beautiful beds 

for their dolls. 
They made mud pies 

in the kitchen. 
The dishes were pretty 

pieces of broken 

china. 
Grandma washed them 

in the brook. 
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What happy times she had when she 

was a little girl! 
Grandma is old now. Her hair is white. 
She cannot run and play now. 
She sits in her big chair much of the 

time. 
I like to sit with her. I often say, 
" Please tell me a story, Grandma." 
I love to hear about what she did when 

she was a little girl. 
She told me the story I have told you. 
Do you not think she had happy times ? 
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bridles stirrups 

saddles gallop 




I see a dozen riders 

A-riding on one steed; 
They have no whips nor bridles, 

Nor do they stirrups need. 
Away they gallop gayly, 

Each sitting at his ease ; 
And as they ride, their saddles 

Are flying in the breeze. 

On what day do we see the riders? 
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THE SWING 

How do you like to go up in a swing, 

Up in the air so blue? 
Oh, I do think it the pleasantest thing 

Ever a child can do ! 

Up in the air and over the wall, 

Till I can see so wide, 
Rivers and trees and cattle and all 

Over the countryside — 



Till I look down on the garden green, 
Down on the roof so brown — 

• 

Up in the air I go flying again, 
Up in the air and down! , 

— Robert Louis Stevenson. 

I like to swing. 

I play that I am a bird flying through 
the air. 
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It is vacation. 

These boys are at Philip's home in the 

country. 
Their home is in the city. 
This is their first visit to the country, 

and they are having a fine time. 
See their bare feet. . 
Do you ever go barefooted.? 
They like to feel the soft grass under 

their feet. 
They like to wade in the brook. 
Should you not like to be with them? 
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They have berries in their baskets. 
They like to be in the fields with Philip. 
One day they saw a wild rabbit sitting 

under a bush. 
Once they found a bird's nest in the 



The mother bird flew away as they 

came near. 
They saw the pretty eggs, but they 

did not touch them. 
Ned said, "I thought birds made their 

nests in trees." 
" So they do," said Philip, " but some 

birds make them in the grass." 
This is a lark's nest. 
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Another time, Will heard "r-r-rap, tap!" 
He saw something walking up a tree. 
It did not look like 

a squirrel. 
It seemed like a large 

bird. 
He said, "What is 

that on the tree, 

Philip ? " 
"That is a wood- 
pecker," said 

Philip. 
"See his red head. 
He is tapping on the bark 

for his dinner. 
He eats insects that are hiding in the 

tree. 
He pecks a hole in a dead branch and 

makes his nest inside." 




" What a queer bird ! " said the boys. 
One morning the boys awoke very 

early. 
They heard some one calling, "Bob 

White ! Bob White ! " 
They could not see anybody. 
Philip said they heard a quail whistling. 
" How many birds you know about ! " 

said the boys. 
"I love to watch them," said Philip. 
"I can tell many birds by their song." 

DAYTIME — SUMMER 

Golden stars among the grass 
Watch the children as they pass. 

NIGHTTIME — WINTER 

Twinkling stars in heaven keep 
Watch o'er children as they sleep. 
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THE YEAR 



The year has four seasons. They are 
spring, summer, autumn and winter. 

There are twelve months in the year. 

The spring months are March, April, 
May. 

Spring is like the morning. 

The earth awakes. The birds sing. 




SUMMER 

The summer months are June, July, 

August. 
Summer is like the hour of noon. 
The world is full of growing life. 
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AUTUMN 

The autumn months are September, 

October, November. 
Autumn is like the closing day. 
It is the harvest time. 
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WINTER 

The winter months are December, Jan- 
uary, February. All nature sleeps. 
Winter is like what part of the day ? 

In what mouth is your birthday? 
In wh.it mos:b d.vs vacation becin? 
In wh.it r.::r.:h is Christmas* 
What is the first mouth of the Tear? 
Wh::h stascu do yoa Tike best* 
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